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The other moity ere you aske is giucn; 
Repeat your willed take it. 

£ueen. Thanke yourMaiefty 
That you would loue your feife,and in that louc 
Not vnconfidcred leaueyour Honour,nor 
The dignity of your Office; is the poy nt 
Of my Petition. 

Km. Lady mine proceed* 
Queen. 1 am foliated nor by a few, 
And thofe of true condition; That your Subie&s 
Are in great grieuance: There haue beeneCommiflions 
Sent downe among 'em, which hath flaw'd the heart 
Of all their Loyalties; wherein, although 
My good Lord Cardinal), they vent reproches 
Moft bitterly on you,as putter on 
Of thefe exactions: yet theKing,our Maifter (not 
Whole Honor Hcauen fhicld from foile;cuen he efcapes 
Language vnmannerly ;yea,fuch which breakes 
The fides of loyalty,and almoft appeares 
In lowd Rebellion. 

Norf. Not almoft appeares, 
It doth appcare; for, vpon thefc Taxations, 
The Clothiers all not able to maintaine 
The many to them longing, haue put off 
The Spinfters, Carders, Fullers, Weauers,who 
Vnfit for other life,compeld by hunger 
And lack of other meanes, in defperate manner 
Daring th'euenc too th'teeth,are all in vprore, 
And danger femes among them. 

Kin. Taxation? 
Where\n?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardinal!, 
You that are blam'd for it alike with vs, 
Know you of this Taxation? 

Card. PleafeyouSir, 
I know but ofta fingle part in ought 
Pertaincs to th'State; and front but in that File 
Where others tell fteps with roe. 

Queen. No,my Lord ? 
You know no more then others? But you fr2mc 
Things that are knowne alike, which are not wholfome 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet muft 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Thefe exaftions 
(Whereof my Soueraigne would haue note) they are 
Moft peftilent to th'hearing,and to beare a em, 
The Backe is Sacrifice to th'load ; They fay 
They arc deuis'd by you, er elfe you fuffec 
Too hard an exclamation. 

Kin. Still Exaftion: 
The nature of it, in what kindc let's know, 
Is this Exaction? 

Queen. I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience; but am boldned 
Vnder your promisYi pardon. The Subiefts griefc 
Comes through Commiffions,which compels from each 
The fix: part of his Subftance,to be leuied 
Without delay; and the pretence for this 
Is narn'd,your warres in France-.this makes bold mouths, 
Tongues fpu their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegeance in them ; their curfes now 
Liue where their prayers did: and it's come to paffe, 
This traaablc obedience is a Slaue 
To each incenicd Will: I would your Highneffc 
Would giue it qulckc confederations for 
There is no primer bafenefle. 

Kin. By my life, 
This is againft our plcafure * 
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Card. And for me, 
1 haue no further gone in this, then by 
A fwgie voice,and that net paft me,but 
By learned approbation of the ludges: jf] a 
Traduc'd by ignorant Tongucs,*rhich neithu t 
My faculties nor pcrfon,yct will be w 
The Chronicles of my doi ng : Let me fay 
'Tis but the fate of Place,and the rough Brake 
That Vertue muft goe through : we mua not fti„, 
Our neceffary actions, in the fcare 
To cope malicious Cenfurers, which euer 
Asrau nous Fifties doe a Veflcll follow * 
That is new trim'd ; but benefit no further 
Then vainly longing. What we oft doe beft 
By ficke Interpreters (once wcake ones) is * 
Not oursjor not allow'd; what worft,as oft 
Hitting a groffcr quality, is cride vp 
ForourbeftA&: ifwcftiallftand ftill, 
In fcare our motion will be mock'd,or carp\J at 
We flnould take rootc here, where we fit; 1 
Or fit State- Statues oncly. 

Kin. Things done well, 
And wirh a care, exempt thcmfelues from fcare; 
Things done without example,in their iffue 
Are to be fcar'd* Haue you aPrefident 
Of this Commiflion ? 1 bcleeue,not any. 
We muft not rend our Subie&s from our Lawcs 
And fticke them in our Will. Sixt part of each ? ' 
A trembling Contribution ; why we take 
From euery Tree, lop,barke,and part o'th* Timber; 
And though we leauc it with a rootethushackt, 
The Ayre will drinke the Sap. To euery County 
Where this is queftion'd,fcnd our Letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny'de 
The force of this Commiflion: pray looketoo'tj 
I put it to your care. 

Card. A word with you. 
Let there be Letters writ to eucry Shire, 
Of the King-* grace and pardon : the greened Common; 
Hardly conceiue of me* Letitbenois'd, 
That through our Interceflion, this Reuokemcnt 
And pardon comes : I ftiall anon aduife you 
Further in the proceeding. Exit Secret. 

Enter Saruej&r. 

Quttn. I am forry, that the Duke of 'Bnckinghm 
Is run in your ditpieafurc. 

Kin. It gneuesmany : 
The Gentleman is Learn'd,and a moft rare Speaker, 
To Nature none more bound ; his trayningfuch, 
That he may furnifti and inftru6t great Teachers, 
Andneuerfeeke for ay d out of himfelfe: yet fee, 
When thefe fo Noble benefits (hall proue 
Not well difpos'd, the minde growing once corrupt, 
They turne to vicious formes, ten times more vgly 
Then euer they were faire. This man fo compleac, 
Who was enrold 'mongft wonders; and when we 
Almoft with rauiflVd liftning,could not finde 
His houre of fpeech,a minute: He, (myLady) 
Hath into monftrous habits put the Graces 
That once were his,and is become as blacke, 
As ifbefmear'd in hell. Sit by Vs,you fliali hcare 
(This was his Gentleman in truft) of him 
Things to ftrike Honour fad. Bid him recount 
The fore-recited pra&ifes, whereof 
Wc cannot fcelc too little, hearc too much. 
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-r-J^^forth,8£ withhold fpirit relate what you 
, a like a carefull Subietf haue colle&ed t 
J^Jcof the Duke of2?^^ 
fin Sp«ke freely. 

cl/ Firft,icw asvi * U3llvvithhim 5 euery day 
rr luld infc<ft his Speech : That if the ■King 
ckould without iffue dye; heel carry it fo 
To make the Scepter his. Thefe wry words 

heard him vcter to his Sonne in Law, 
wd Abwg m y* 10 whom b y oth he oienac'd 
Rcaen^evpon the Cardinal!. 

c/i P leafc y° ur Hi § hncffe no:c . 

This dangerous conception in this point, 
Not frended by his with to your High perfon ; 
|]| jVtf illismoftroalignant,and it ftretches 
Beyond you to your friends. 

'Qttcen* My learn'd Lord Cardinal!, 
Qeliuerall with Charity. 

Kin. Speakeoir, 

How grounded hec his Title to the Crowne 
y pon ourfaile; tothispoynt haft thou heard him, 
A [ any time fpcake ought? 

Snr, He was brought to this, 
g a yaine Prophefie of Nicholas Henton. 

JS»# What was that Henton? 

Stir. Sir, a Chartrenx Fryer, 
His Confcflbr,who fed him euery minute 
With words of Soueraignty. 

tin. How know'ft thou this ? 

Sur. Not long before your Hi gneffe fped to France, 
The Duke being at the Rofe, within the Parifh 
Saint Laurence foultney ,did of me demand 
What was the fpcech among the Londoners, 
Concerning the French Iourney, I replide, 
Men feare the French would proue perfidious 
To the Kings danger : prefently, the Duke 
Said/twas the feare indeed, and that he doubted 
'twould proue the verity of certaine words 
Spoke by a holy Monkc, that oft,fayes he, 
Hath lent to me, wifhing me to permit 
hhnde la Car, my Chaplaine,a choyce howrc 
Tohcare from him a matter of fomc moment: 
Whom after rnder the CommifiTions Seale, 
Hefollemnly had fworne, that what he fpoke 
MyChapIaine to no Creature liuing,but 
To mc, fliould vtter, with demure Confidence, 
This paufingly enfu'de; neither the King, nor's Hewes 
(Tell you the Duke) (hall profper,bidhim ftriuc 
To the loue o^h' Commonalty, the Duke 
Shall gouerne England. 

Queen* If I know you well, 
You were the Dukes Suru£yor 3 and loft your Office 
On the complaint o'ch* Tenants; take good heed 
You charge not in your fplecne a Noble perfon, 
And fpoyle your nobler Soule; I fay,take heed; 
Yes.hcartily bcfeechyo'i. 

Kin, Let him on : Goe forward. 

Sur, On my Soule, lie fpeake but truth, 
I told my Lord the Duke, by th'Diuels illufions 
The Monke might bexicceiu'd, and tl?at 'twas dangerous 
For this to ruminate on this fo farrc, vntill 
Itforg'd him fome defigne^which being beleeu'd 
It was much like to doc: He anfwer'd/T ufh, 
It can doe me no damage; adding further, 
That had the King in his laft Sickncffe faild, 
The Cardinals and Sir Thomas Lewis heads 


Should haue gone off. 

Kin. Ha? What,forancke? Ah,ha, 
There's roifchiefe in this man; canft thou fay turther ? 
Sur. I can my Liedge* 
Kin. Proceed. 
Sur. Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highneffe had reprou'd the Duke 
About Sir William "Blumer. ^3nt : 
Kin. I remember of fuch a time, being my fworn fcr- 
The Duke retein'd him his. But on: what hence? 

Sxu If (quoth he) I for this had beene committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought 5 I would haue plaid 
The Part my Father meant to ad vpon 
Th J Vfurper Ricbard,who being at Salsbury, 
Made fuit to come in's pre fence; which if granted,. 
(As he made femblance of his duty) would 
Hatieput his knife into him. 
Kin. A Grant Tray tor. 

Card* Now Madam,may his Highnes liue in freedomc, 
And thismanoutof Prifon. 

gueen. GodmendalJ, (fay 'ft? 

Km. Ther's fomthing more would out of thee ; what 

Sur. After the Duke his Father, with the knife 
He ftretch'd him,and with one hand on his dagger, 
Another fpread onsbreafi, mounting his eyes, 
He did difchargc a horrible Oath,whofe tenor 
Was, were he euill vs'd,he would outgoe 
His Father, by as much as a performance 
Do's an irrefolute purpofe. 

Kin. There's his period, 
To fheath his knife in vs : he is attach'd. 
Call him to prefent tryall : if he may 
Finde mercy in the Law, 'tis his; if none, 
Let him notfeek'tof vs : By day and night 
Hee's Tray tor to th' height. Exeunt. 


Sc£#a Tertia. 


Enter L. Chamber Uinc and L • Sandys. 
Ch. Is't poffible the fpcls of France (hould iuggle 
Men intofuch ftrange myfterics ? 

L.San. New cuitomes, 
Though they be neuer fo ridiculous, 
(Nay let 'em be vumanly) yet are follow'd. 

L.Ch. As farre as I lce,all thegood our EnglHh 
Haue got by the late Voyage, is but meerely 
A fit or two o'th' face, (but they are fhrewd ones) 
For when they hold 'em,you would fweare directly 
Their very nofes had been Councellours 
To Pepin or Clothartm ^they keepe State fo. 

L.San* They haue aH new legs, 
And lame ones ; one would take it, 
That neuer fee 'em pace before, theSpauen 
A Spring-halt rain'd among *em. 

L.Ch. Death my Lord, 
Their cloathes are after fuch a Pigan cut too'r, 
That fureth'haueworr.eoutCk ifteudomc:hownow* 
What newcSjSir Thomas Louell> 

Enter Sir Thomas Louefl. 
LoueU. Faith my Lord, 
I hearc of none but the new Proclamation, 
That'sclapt vpon the Court Gate. 
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